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Imagine the blue blackness of a Florida night 
lit only by the stars. Now scrunch yourself up 
real small and hide behind the shrubbery bordering 
this little traveled road. Some one is coming, 
for you hear subdued voices and giggles. You've 
not long to wait for out of the darkness loom two 
silhouettes. One seems large and appears to glide 
through space, the other, smaller by far, bobs up 
and down alongside. There is something terribly 
clandestine about their passing. But while the 
novelty of this apparition might have worn off due 
to its nightly occurence, the mystery remained as 
dark as the night that cloaked it. But George can 
explain it, for along with a lot of other secrets, 
4 he has the answer to this one too. 


Everybody knows George. Most everybody knows 
he paints pictures. But not many know the vast 
amount of deviltry he conceals, for swinging through 
the hospital he looks quite dignified. He's very 
affable too, and loves to talk about everything. 
Engage him in conversation and he'll chat gaily on about life and what it means to hin. 
He's not aware of it but the title could be "Serenity as attained by one George Morse", or 
"How to rob Brinks and get away with it--by the man who did". These oral essays on how to 
get the most out of life are punctuated by much hearty laughter and slapping of the knees, 
@ pause while more thoughts are lined up, then the careful lighting of a cigar which immed— 
iately goes out for lack of attention. It serves better dead to wave through the air as a 
baton to give emphasis to the joy of living. Egad, but this life is wonderful! 
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However, George was once a little boy who lived in Florida. He had a brother named 
Buddy and a wonderful mother named Jessie. She was tall, handsome and aristocratic. Mr. 
Morse was a musician, but his prowess along these lines did nothing to mitigate the fact 
that he was a dandy. Mrs. Morse dispensed with him. Determined to rear her two small 
boys properly Jessie Morse went to work as a hotel cook. George she turned over to the 
care of Miss Louisa Conlon,an old-fashioned and very strict school teacher who had a pri- 
vate school of her own in Jacksonville. The ideas of George and Miss Louisa on education 
were widely divergent. George's consisted of laying on the front porch on his stomach and 
with the cover of an old«shoe- box for a palette, painting pictures on stray pieces of paper. 
The only recognition he got for this display of genius was punishment. Miss Louisa had 
other ideas, which were only appreciated in retrospect. These consisted of reading the ‘ 
classics out loud by the hour, seeing every circus and stock opera company which came to 
town and dull things like arithmetic. However, Miss Louisa had some deviltry in her which 
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in school she succeeded in concealing. Along about 1910 the bicycle craze hit Jacksonville, 
and she went completely daffy over bicycles. Coincidently she married a very jealous man 
who hated bicycles. Whether Miss Louisa developed or merely discerned the deviltry in George 
will never be known, but she chose him as an accomplice. To go unescorted was unthinkable; 
to go blatantly in the flood of daylight would be calamity. So in the dark of night digni- 
fied Miss Louisa with the devil in her eyes would don her riding bloomers and with George in 
tow would slink out of the house, climb on her bicycle and,with little George bobbing along- 
side of her, would pedal over the back roads with the triumphant glee of one who thinks she 
is bamboozling someone. But that didn't last very long, for when she discovered that her 
husband was trying to pownd her secret, out of George she immediately decided in favor of her 
greater love and discarded the husband. 


As George explains the ghostly figures of the nite he pauses to relight his cigar and 
look dreamily into the past. But only for a moment, for suddenly he remembers what a wonder- 
ful cook his mother was and how every one knew and loved Jessie Morse. To use her name was 
like saying "Open Sesame". 


By the time George graduated from High School he was ready for the World, so using his 
mother's name he was immediatly scooped up as a waiter and launched on a career. It was the 
fabulous post-Flagler era when the wealthy turned Florida into a gold mine, a winter wonder- 
land where chicken in the sky became chicken on the plate for everyone concerned in their 
welfare. George flourished in this atmosphere. Being a good waiter he rose rapidly in the 
ranks. But he was Florida's Ludwig Bemelmans and in a world of menus and wonderful faces it 
was impossible to squelch the desire to draw pictures. With tabies untended and menus de- 
faced,a narrow-minded management saw fit to remove the artist from its staff. Nothing daunted, 
George went to work for the Breakers and the world was once again a rosy place to live in. 
Possibly curbing his penchant for drawing or becoming more adept at avoiding the management 
he rose to be captain of waiters. Life had never been so glorious. The wealthy had to be 
entertained and in so doing everyone was swallowed up in a wild surge of pleasure. 


The management imported negro ball players who played exhibition games under the 
auspices of the National League Clubs. Satchelfoot Paige was a great hero in those days. 
The guests made up purses and sponsored dance contests for the staff. When George tells 
about the dance contests he gets a glint in his eye and without the slightest trace of 
modesty tells what a wonderful waltzer he was. Invariably he won every waltz contest and a 
bottle of champagne. Gleefully he tells how all the girls vied with each other to dance with 
him especially, he thinks, to get the champagne because he never drank. Even though life was 
a whirl of pleasure, he lived only for the dance floor and a new suit of clothes. The bad 
hours, cards and liquor never touched him. His insult to the bar was a glass of celery tonic. 
But since he won so many bottles of champagne he finally had to learn to drink the stuff lest 
he appear ungrateful. When the extent of one's troubles is learning to force down champagne 
life can be especially beautiful. 


When the winter season ended, the hotels packed up everything including the staff and 
moved north. So back and forth between the resorts rode George and his fellows. The jobs 
were fabulous, the tips were even more fabulous and the people he worked for were princes 
of the realm. When winter came and the staff disembarked from their own railroad cars 
wearing their sharp northern clothes every young boy in Florida wanted to be a waiter. 
What glory to be the enviable cynosure of everyone. But days of glory always end. 


The depression changed the scene of lavish splendor and George came to New York to 
work at the strike bound Vanderbilt Hotel. The twinkle in George's eye is not there for 
nothing. It's there because he likes hi-jinks as well as celery tonic. He giggles and 
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slaps his knee when he remembers the time he and his brother needed some money. It was 
their custom to pay a weekly visit to their mother on an evening specified by her so that 
she could check up on them. They enjoyed these visits because they held their mother in 
great esteem. She had never remarried and was now working in New York and living with a 
friend of hers, a Miss Lacey. But on this certain evening without any invitation they 
felt obliged to call on her to ask if she would give them some money. They climbed the 
flight of stairs to her apartment, knocked on the door and waited what seemed an inter- 
minable time. When the door was finally opened it was not Momma but Miss Lacey. Peering 
in over her shoulder their eyes lighted on the sofa and there they saw him. Dressed fit 
to kill, they later dubbed him "THE DUDE". At last the answer to everything was before 
them. The unmarried wonderful mother, the specific nights assigned to call-- Momma had a 
gentleman friend! First Miss Lacey and then Momma, who finally appeared from the bedroom 
dressed in all her finery, tried to shoo them away. But mischief was in the look that 
passed between them and nothing could make them budge. Momma and THE DUDE were going to 
the Hippodrome and suddenly so were George and Buddy. What a nightmare the evening turned 
out to be for THE DUDE. Escorting Momma to the EL with two boys trailing at not a dis- 
ereet distance was only the start of his embarrassment. When he put two nickles in the 
turnstile only to find that the boys had slipped through his blood began to boil. But 
after all they were Momma's boys so what could he do. At the Hippodrome when he presented 
two tickets and in went the boys he became livid but he bought two more. The crowning blow 
came when the two of them wedged themselves in the seats between Momma and him. It was 
only his great respect for Momma which prevented him in his apoplectic state from hurling 
them both out the nearest exit. The tormentors enjoyed the performance mightily. 


It was while working at the Vanderbilt Hotel that a patron caught George sketching on 
yet another menu and asked him why he didn't make a career out of his art. George took 
his advice. Pouring over catalogs from various art schools he chose the School of Applied 
Arts in Battle Creek, Michigan because it was the cheapest. There for four years he studied 
while working at the Post Tavern to help pay his way. When he finally returned to New York 
he discovered that a young lady of whom he was especially fond and who had done so much to 
help him while he was in school, had become sick. He had no money to speak of and the only 
way he knew of to repay her was to marry her. He took her to Jacksonville for a honeymoon 
and rest cure, taking a job in the Mason Hotel to pay expenses. It was here that he met 
Captain H. L. Willoughby, the first white man to cross the Everglades, an authority on sea- 
planes and an expert on the Seminole Indians. He took George to his estate, Mandalay, in 
Jensen, Florida to be his man Friday, George's wife was to cook. The agreement was for 
thirty days. It turned into thirteen years. During the summers when Willoughby left 
Mandalay George came north and worked for the Hudson River Night Lines as head waiter on 
the Berkshiret It was his custom to enjoy himself immensely wherever he was. This was no 
exception. He had more menus to sketch on, a host of people to enjoy and a never ending 
stream of delightful contacts--contacts, they're the salt and pepper of George's life. He 
managed to sketch Edward Carrington who was then president of the Hudson River Navigation 
Corporation. Of course the back of a menu was hardly suitable for Mr. Carrington so all 
the waiters chipped in to buy George materials. Mr. Carrington was so delighted with this 
surprise that he purchased the portrait for his home. He also managed to sketch Grover 
Whalen and Kaye Don the British boat racer among many others. George also has scrap books 
filled with greetings from all manner of people -- Babe Ruth, George Daley of the New York 
Herald Tribune, Fred Packer the cartoonist and Bill Robinson. 


After Captain Willoughby's death George went to work in the Village in Ann Sutherland's 
restaurant. Here he sketched, on another menu, Charles Frohmaneating his fill. 


1949 found George with Ten Dollars in his pocket and wanting another joh. He went 
to an agency which wanted to charge him Twelve Dollars for a job at the Hospital for 
Special Surgery. While this was an obvious mathematical impossibility he did get the job. 
After six weeks in the kitchen the Hospital had its Hobby Show and George was asked to 
exhibit. He emerged the winner and Miss Bell and Mr. Heminway arranged that he study at 
the Art Students League. He still studies there five nights a week working days to pay 
his tuition. As long as George can paint and still meet people he will probably always 
sport a twinkle in his eye and a spring in his step. 

N. B. 
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The Fuersts! first, 
Dr. and Mrs. Charles Fuerst 
and Stephen Charles. 


Mrs. Joyce Maidana 
Charge Nurse on 3D 


Jack Dempsey visits our 
men's wards and chats 
with Bill Carmen on 4B. 


Three little McKennas 
Robert, Bryant and 
Kathleen. Their Dad 
is Dr. Rober McKenna, 
Surgical Resident 


Mrs. Virginia Hill, 
one of the Nurses 
on 3C. 


Nig hTingates Chirp 


No, it is not a secret - it is a fact - that we are launching a "Quiet Pleasc 
Anti Noise Campaign. All departments are cooperating to try to lessen unnecessary noi 
within these walls - and within ear shot of very ill and very uncomfortable patients... 
And it is no secret by now that Ellen Brady Dussel has had a baby boy - Noel Jr. ?..... 
Ask Miss Shields to show you her new equipment -new Chick-Smart additional bars for seti 
ing up traction and new head halters.........If anyone is interested in seeing a Foster 
bed, the special nurse, Miss Medo, with the patient on 5A - Mr. Maione, will explain hc 
useful it is and how easy to handle.......If (27?) you have noticed the carpentry and 
maintenance activity in the wards and in the 0.R.'s as changing of flooring, changing 
plain glass panes to fireproof glass and the elimination of ventilators etc., it is be- 
cause the hospital is complying with stricter fire prevention regulations.....Mrs. Shor 
(12-8 ) took a short but pleasant trip to see her son in Virginia........-Mrs. Sutton, 
(12-8 ) was called to her daughter who was very ill in a Columbus, Ohio hospital giving 
birth to a little boy December 3lst. We are happy that the mother and baby, David, are 
fine now.....-..Mrs. Carroll gave shelter to a little "waif" pussy cat on a cold, cold 
night then shooed him off to someone else's fireside when he attacked her pet birdie... 
The hospital now owns a chest respirator. If it is needed at any time, apply to the 
nursing office. It is the newest type machine of its kind - a Technicon-huxley....eces. 
If you have any extra "static" attraction, don't send it to the 0. R. They have enough 
static of their own and are doing many things to control it such as growing duck feet... 
Mrs. Maidana will attend an institute on Hospital Nursing Service for Headnurses and 
Assistant Headnurses at Teacher's College in April - and Miss Finnissey will attend the 
same institute at the Park Sheraton Hotel in March. Perhaps they will gather some inter. 
esting pointers in this business of nursing service......We wish to welcome to our Staff. 
Mrs. Nelson, Mrs. Gluck, Miss Takacs, Miss Villegas, Mrs. Mager, and Miss Bernabe........ 
Miss Roberts is off for a short vacation to see her family in Fiorida. 


FARES RABE K.E-H. 


Meet Mr. John Andrew Dussel, ! 
photographed before he was 24 
hours old. This young man is 
the son of Ellen (Brady) and 
Noel Dussel. 
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Where do we go from here ? 


Button up your overcoats for another few weeks - for it was a gorgeous, warm, 
sunny, springlike day this February 2nd --Ground Hog Day-- and that little woodchuck 
surely must have been frightened by its own shadow right back into its burrow for 
another six weeks. Do you know that the ground hog or woodchuck, like many other 
rodents, are clever engineers and build themselves very elaborate burrows which slant 
upward so the water cannot enter?.........Good news and a sure sign that spring can't 
be too far away is the 38th International Flower Show to be held from March 7th through 
March 13th. This show, usually staged in the Grand Central Palace, will be held this 
year in the Kingsbridge Armory, Bronx, N. Y......-Don't let the new address keep you 
away from this beautiful show for the Kingsbridge Armory can be reached by taking the 
East Side Lexington Avenue subway (the Jerome Avenue train) to Kingsbridge Road where 
you can't fail to see the Armory on the North West corner....... The Museum of Modern 
Art (11 West 53rd Street) is exhibiting a very dramatic and spectacular display of 
Ancient. Art - "Ancient Art of the Andes". When you go, allow yourself plenty of time 
to fully enjoy the exhibit as it includes more than 400 objects from public and private 
collections in both Americas and Europe and the range of material is in itself striking. 
As Howard Devree describes in his New York Times review of the display -—-" From a thirt- 
een-foot cast of the most ancient sculpture with the recurrent feline and serpent motifs, 
the exhibition unfolds the work of successive layers of culture through two milleniums 
down to gold and silver ornamental work of the Incas before the Spanish conquest which 
wiped out civilization. From the free, naive human representation of early times the 
pottery extends to the late stylized and geometric patterns. The gold work ranges from 
the thin hammered sheets for wall panels and a huge unwieldy crown with accessory 
ornaments to finely worked small pieces and a remarkable pair of medallions with tur- 
quoise mosaic encircled with gold beads".--Fantastic feather headdresses and photographs of 
Inca architecture round out the show. It's too good to miss........The Azuma Kabuki 
Dancers and Musicians came to town to the Century Theatre on February 18th. Through the 
cooperation of H.I.H. Prince Takamatsu and the Japanese Ministry of Foreign Affairs this 
group of twenty five artists is appearing for the first time in America. Their repertory 
is divided into two programs, the first showing now through March 7th, includes "Kojo" 
(Greetings). "Sambaso" (Offering to the Gods), and "Tsuchigumo"(The Dance of the Spider). 
The first two are ceremonial dances and the third is one of the most popular dance dramas 
performed in Japan. The second program will be given Marth 9th through March 2lst and 
will include "Dojoj" (Dancing Girl at the Dojoj Temple), "Shahkyo" (Lion Dance), "Hashi 
Benekei® (Sword Dance), "Shojo" (The Wine God), "Ocho" (Ancient Court Days), and 
"Sagimusume" (White Heron Maid). Boy that's some lesson in Japanese!.........It's quite 
a jump from Japanese Dances to Wanamakers but anyhow Wanamakers suggests that we put 
beauty, poise, and good grooming on our shopping list next time we go there, and attend 
the 8 hour 4 week course which includes instruction on the use of cosmetics, fashion, 
accessories, and color harmonies best suited to each individual as well as exercises, 
diet, posture, poise, manners, and coiffure styling and all this for $17.50. Day, 
evening, and Saturday classes are planned for convenience Registrations for classes are 
accepted at the studio on the second floor of the store. - Quite an idea. 


Well stall for now. Keep young and beautiful and have funt 
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SOCIAL SERVICE NOTES 


Now that Valia Snyder is back in the States, we thought you would 


O 0 be interested in learning about her experiences in Saudi Arabia. 
When Val arrived in Arabia, she found a lovely house that had 
a number of beautiful rooms but no kitchen. Her first task was to 


select a suitable room and then instruct a native carpenter, via 
Sign language, how to set up a modern kitchen. All equipment was 
electrical, including the air-conditioning, and its proper functioning depended on a small 
power plant, owned by Arabs in the town. Failure of power often caused havoc with her cook-— 
ing, and the lack of air-conditioning in the 120 degree temperature meant a good deal of 
perspiring. Also, it was necessary to design and install a western-type bathroom, since an 
Arabian bathroom consists of openings in the floor, 


Val had no sooner completed furnishing her new home, when a young boy was brought to her 
for tutoring in English ~- no question of whether or not she wished to do this or whether it 
was convenient. He had learned how to read but could not speak English fluently. Fortunately, 
Val was happy to keep herself occupied, since the town was small with few opportunities for 
amusement; thus, a few hours each day were spent in tutoring the child and Val was able to 
pass some of the long hours in an interesting occupation. 


Val found the Arab women child-like and very naive. They thought nothing of asking her 
an intimate personal question such as how old she was, how many children she had, why didn't 
she have any, how much her dress cost, etc. Their only interest was in their husbands, their 
household duties, and their children. They were not allowed to listen to the radio and 
apparently spent little time reading, if they could read. The women visited only when Norman 
was at work, or,if they planned to come in the evening, he had to take himself off to the 
American Club run by the personnel of an American oil company forty miles away; for they were 
not permitted to meet foreign men. One evening, Val was expecting a group of women to visit 
her, and after waiting until ten thirty decided to prepare for bed. Surely, something must 
have happened and they would not be coming at this hour? That is what she thought. In they 
popped at 11:30! The excuse they gave was that on that particular day, which was some sort 
of religious holiday, they could not go out until after sunset - the sun was well set by 11:30! 


Upon leaving Saudi Arabia, Val and Norman spent a week in Holland, which they found most 
attractive and interesting. Then they went on to Paris for a visit with Simone Karpus and 
her husband George. These two excellent escorts helped them "do the town" so well that Val 
is still raving about the wonderful time they had in Paris. She reports that little Daniele 
Karpus, now about seven months old, is a beautiful baby and growing rapidly; needless to say, 
her proud parents dote on her. Simone and George are so happily established in France that 
they do not know when they will return to the States. 


Val is now established as Director of the Social Service Department of the New York Eye 
and Ear Hospital. She enjoys the work there and is busy reorganizing the department. Norman 
is associated with the Electronics Division of State College, Pennsylvania, and comes home ‘ 
week-ends. Since they had sublet their own apartment, they are now living in a furnished 
apartment and are comfortably settled in it. Val wanted to be remembered to everyone at R& 
and hopes to drop in for a visit as soon as she has her department running efficiently. 
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CUPATIONAL THERAPY ; 
we Miss Esther Melamed has joined our staff to replace Miss Rich. 


She is a graduate of the University of Toronto and has had five 
years of experience in the Ontario Mental Hospital. She has also 
passed our National Registration Examination and is a member of the 
American Occupational Therapy Association. 


FORBES DN. 


CEREBRAL PALSY 

The cerebral palsy nursery group has just finished its first 
semester at our clinic. Some of the youngsters will be kept on 
for further training and some will be dropped and put in our ad- 
vanced individual therapy program. We are eagerly waiting to 
start with our new group which will run until the end of June. 


We are all happy to greet our new speech therapist Miss 
Barbara Brown and hope that her stay will be long and pleasant. 
Miss Nichols of Occupational Therapy Department has assigned one of her students to our 
clinic for the next five weeks, Mrs. F. Feldman, glad to have her with us....she has been 
of great assistance to our department. 


Mrs. Bogdon formerly Betty Shotwell has just purchased a car -- I would advise all 
personnel to park their cars on tenth Avenue or they will be making some body and fender 
work. 

Welcome back to Mrs. Wortis, our research associate who has been on a short leave. 


Thanks to Dr. Avnet and Dr. Conlin for helping us out during Dr. Cooper's leave to 
attend conference in Chicago. 


SEB EEE ORR A. P. 


PATIENTS! LIBARIES 


January Weeding: Several gardeners have been extremely busy 
making "blooms" more inviting. The shelves have undergone a 
complete dusting and the inventory is being checked against 
the shelf list. 


iN an ale New gifts of best sellers, "who-dun-its," and children's 
books have augmented our shelves. 89 new books were catalog- 


ued, 26 removed, and our shelves now boast 4,726 volumes. 


Our sincere thanks to Mrs. McVitty, Mrs. Bertha Dunn and Mrs. Constance Sherlock for 
their very excellent gifts. 


Over and beyond the gifts, the committee decided to refurnish the children's depart- 
ment and some 40 new books have been added, 20 of which were given by Mrs. Sherlock and 


her family. 


January was not without trials, our Chairman once again became a patient - but here 
again the library profited.... boy, can she read! 


Metropolitan got a windfall....it was agreed that some of our good duplicates should 
be presented to the librarians of that hospital for circulation to the patients. Shulte 
our secondhand man will also reimburse us for such books as we permitted him to collect. 


Miss Helen Yerkes, our invaluable librarian, has worked way beyond her agreed schedule 
providing us with many extra hours of volunteer time. Ten librarians gave 229 and 1/4 
hours this month. 


MAGAZINE POOL: Mrs. Fletcher and Mrs. Hoepli have started a pool at the Corner Shop - 
to purchase Magazines for the patients - any one interested in contributing to this fund 
may do so by contacting Mrs. Ochs or Mrs. Pierson. 


FARRER EERO Neat lsenttl's 
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ORTHOPEDIC RESIDENTS 


There was a pleasant lull in the operation of the plaster room 
during the week of the American Orthopedic Association meeting in 
Chicago. However, things have picked up again since "Lightening" 
Dave Thomas arrived home after a speedy, thirty hour trip on the 
weary Erie. 


We owe our thanks to(Dr. Avila}who filled the breach when 
Dr. Ted Wilson was ill recentlys’Gabe arrived about 10:30 P.M. with 
his pajamas, and as far as can be determined spent the rest of the night in the hospital. 


Congratuations to Dr. Balesdent! He has raised such a fine mustache that even Dro 
Conlin is envious. Z/ 


We hear from New York Hospital, that our former associate Dr. Harvey, is rapidly 
becoming an authority on shoulder pathology. _ 
E. V. 
SBE BEEEEE BEES 


ACCOUNTING DEPARTMENT A most cordial welcome goes to Miss Lorraine Gilbert 
who comes to us from Roosevelt Hospital. Glad to have you 
with us, Lorraine. 


“ = The big news in the Accounting Office this month con- 
ee cerns poems that are mysteriously appearing on our bulletin 
3 Soe board. An example follows: 


Friends in this world of hurry Do it this very instant! 

And work and sudden end Don't put it off----don't wait; 

If a thought comes quick of doing What's the use of doing a kindness 
A kindness to a friend If you do it a day too late? 


Mr. Bolotin thanks the phantom author for his or her timely and appropriate poetry. 
P. S. — We would be glad to forward these poems to any other department that thinks it's 


necessary. 
JOOS EHSe6et Pet Ta 


UP_ IN THE SCHOOLROOM: 


February, the month of holidays and shortest month of the year is here again. It's 
even shorter than usual this year because of the long week-ends for school children caused 
by Washington's and Lincoln's birthdays. Other February days we discussed in class were 
Ground Hog Day and the Chinese New Year. 


It is the beginning of a new term for high school students who are so relieved that 
they have passed their tests. 


While the younger children have been observing Dental Health Week by reading, spelling 
and making charts, the older puplis are ready for Brotherhood Week, and of course, everyone 
is making valentines. 


A new bulletin came out for New York City teachers called "Helping the Physically 
Limited Child". It has several pictures in it taken at HSS. 


SBREEHAHR EE EBHRBHE 
CIVIL DEFENCE 


Mildred Zimmerman 3A 


The employees of this Hospital recently had the privilege of witnessing a 
moving pic- 
ture entitled " Thirty Seconds for Survival". This film showed just what Spee would be 
taken to protect this community should a warning of an air attack be received. Miss Bertha 
Dunn, our Director of Civil Defence, was responsible for the showing of this film. 
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AMONG OURSELVES raee; 


DOCTOR'S CORNER: - Dr. Yolande H. Huber has been asked to lecture 
@ and demonstrate at Oxfad University, England......Dr. Joseph Moldaver, 
ty, assistant attending neurologist, received an honor this fall while he 
. was visiting in Brussels, Belgium. He was made Professor Agrege of the 
A / University of Brussels. The title has no equivalent in our American 
University system. Dr. Moldaver's duties will be to give a series of 
lectures each year to postgraduate students in Neurology........Dr. T. Campbell Thompson has 
just been installed as President of the American Academy of Orthopaedic Surgeons.....-.We hope 
Dr. Olaf Auslid enjoyed his vacation in Greece in spite of the earthquake.....scsccssecsececs 


NEW HOSPITAL CAMPAIGN COMPLETED: - Mr. Samuel S. Duryee, President of the Board of 
Managers of the Hospital for Special Surgery, announced on Saturday, January 30th, 
that Mr. Alfred H. Caspary of New York, has givén the entire out-patient clinic for 
the new Hospital building now being erected at 70th Street and East River Drive. 


"Mr. Caspary is giving the new out-patient clinic, to be named 'The Margaret M. 
Caspary Clinic', in memory of the late Mrs. Caspary". In making the announcement 
Mr. Duryee emphasized that although the generous gifts by Mr. Caspary and other 
individuals and foundations had completed the goal of the Hospital for a fund for 
the new building itself, there was great need for grants or capital funds for fellow- 
ships in teaching and research. ‘We have ready research projects in the field of the 
Beet diseases and shall continue our efforts to raise money to put them into 
effect". 


The Hospital is expected to move to the new location on East River Drive sometime 
before the end of the year. By arrangement with the New York Hospital - Cornell 
Medical Center, the Hospital for Special Surgery will be the orthopaedic service for 
the Medical Center. The New York Hospital provided the ground on which the new build- 
ing is being erected. 


E. B. 


WASHINGTON AT VALLEY FORGE 


".eeeeeee- Naked and starving as they are 
We cannot enough admire 
The incomparable patience and fidelity 
of the soldiery..ccsccccee™ 
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VOLUNTEERS : 


We have been so fortunate to have the beautiful travel movies for the 
patients on Friday nights. The volunteer movie staff are beseiged with 
"where do we go tonight". 


There is a great need for volunteer service in the Public Relations 
Department. The long red carpet of welcome is out to greet anyone who can 
type and file. 


Our new volunteers are very much impressed after their first day of duty. Always the 
same remark "I never realized what a wonderful hospital this is, and how much is done for 
the patients. 


We promise you a very interesting story next month when one of our volunteers will tell 
us about her visit to a clinic in Dublin and the work done there. 


FARE CHEBHESS C. Ae Ee 


DIETARY NEWS 


We're sorry that Anna Brady our pantry maid on Private 
Pavilion 5 had to undergo surgery recently. We all miss her and 
hope to see her back real soon. 


We welcome Claire Pillich to our staff. Mrs. Pillich comes 
to us from Beth David Hospital. Here's hoping she'll like Special 


‘Surgery and be with us for a long time. 


Nannie Brown has been discharged from the hospital and she will be returning to her job 
in the Cafeteria soon. 


Janet Levine our relief dietitian went home to Albany recently to visit her folks and 
Miss Little (Mrs. Johnson) is planning to spend Lincoln's Birthday weekend traveling with 
her husband, Eddie. 

B. S. 


MORE QUIET, PLEASE! 


I am sure all of us are aware at times that this Hospital can be a noisy place. 
Furthermore, all of us must realize that ninety percent of the unnecessary noise is due 
to us, - YOU and YOU and YOU and ME. To be sure there are mechancial noises that are no 
fault of ours, and we are striving to reduce them. We can eliminate most of the disturbing 
sounds if we ourselves are a little more thoughtful, — if we consider that a Hospital must 
be a place of quiet,because what it is for is to restore people to health, and we all are 
part of this prograin no matter what department we are in. A Committee composed of Mrs. 
Agnes M. McCabe, Miss Catherine Halsted and Miss Bernice Shopkin and your Editor, is study- 
ing the question of noise, with the object in view of reducing it. YOU can help us. You 
can endeavor to be more quiet yourself, and can remind others with whom you may be with, 
how important it is to avoid unnecessary noise. Loud conversations in the corridors, or 
yelling to have the elevator held for us are examples of which all of us are guilty at times. 
The Committee asks your wholehearted cooperation. 
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On June 2lst, Mrs. Dwight D. Eisenhower christened the new atom 
powered submarine "Nautilus" at Groton, Conn. On that same day 
Mayor Robert F. Wagner, Jr., of New York with Rear Admiral French 
R.- Moore, of the third Naval District, visited this Hospital under 
the auspices of the Arthritis and Rheumatism Foundation. Mayor 
Wagner is photographed showing four of our young arthritis patients 
how to assemble a submarine kit.. This Foundation is distributing 
these kits to be used in the therapeutic treatment of arthritis. 


One of our young polio patients, George Roland, 
presents Police Commissioner Francis Adams with 
two tickets for the benefit performance of 
Hollywood Ice Revue, which was sponsored by 
United Hospital Fund. 


DEPARTMENT OF PHYSICAL MEDICINE AFTER LEAVING THE HOSPITAL a lees 


(While Janet King was a patient in this Hospital she con- 


tributed to the R&C. She has written a most interesting 
©) letter to Miss L. Tedesko describing her first days at 
home --- Part of which we have reproduced herewith.) 


"First of all, after the wide-open spaces at the Hospital, 
the moment you get home, you discover that the whole place is 
too small, in fact you realize that actually this place was 

made for a troupe of midgets. You hint darkly that you know the ceilings have fallen at 
least two feet since you last saw them and that the furniture has reversed the process and 
had it's cumulative legs sawed off at least 18 inches. The family says nonsense everything 
is just as it was months before, and you keep quiet, but make the mental reservation that 
you are now surrounded by a group of skilled story-tellers. Your next impulse is to grab 
the telephone and call the Salvation Army to come and take away at least half the furniture 
so you can have at least a few inches of leeway, to walk around in. Everywhere you turn a 
chair, table, or some other piece of junk, rears up in your path. You wish you could change 
the decor and furnish the whole thing over in Japanese style with lots of clean shiny space 
with nothing in it but a decorative screen and a small table with a bowl of iris (or some- 
thing like that) stuck over in one corner of the otherwise uncluttered emptiness. You find 
again however your family takes a dim view of this - it seems they've become accustomed to 
sitting on chairs and simply won't even try leaning up against a wall attempting to relax 
that way. 


The day I got home I discovered that the wheelchair I bought would fit in the living 
room, dining room and kitchen (after I had gotton rid of some of the furniture) but since 
this is a very old-fashioned house, I think it was planned by an architect who would have 
made a good living constructing oblong triangles. The bathroom and bedrooms are reached 
by a long narrow hall, which the wheelchair could barely squeeze into, and then could not 
turn into any of the rooms because of the lack of space, plus the unbending left leg, I 
now own —- to add insult to injury! 


I was determined I'd learn to carry things from the frigidaire tothe Kitchen, but 
discovered I needed both hands for using the crutches - the frigidaire is in the hall, so 
I walked down the hall on crutches, finally I wrapped half a pound of bacon around the 
handle of the crutch and clutching the whole thing tightly, got back to the kitchen with 
it - need I add, I had the greasiest crutch grip in the forty eight states 'til I washed 
it thoroughly with soap and water? - This not being successful, I got out my faithful 
old scooter, went down the hall again, and got a couple of items out of the frigidaire and 
came back only to discover that I had no lap —- the straight leg made a perfect ski-rmm for 
everything I tried to carry as I have before (on my lap) and the result was, before I could 
grab it - everything was on the floor. This made me lose my temper completely, but I 
realized after I cooled down, that I'd have to re-adjust slowly, and with patience find 
a few new ways of doing things. I have resoived somewhat of a system, and while I'm not 
working as fast as I did before, I will get there ( and further) I hope in time." 


Sait dadadakkikalakakakakal Lawes 
BRACE SHOP 


A barrel of orchids to you, Joseph Schlatter, and many happy returns of the dayt 
The co-workers of Joe, are very proud indeed to announce with great pleasure the surprise 
party to be given in his honor at the News Tavern. Joe, an outstanding employee started 
to work for Special Surgery when the Hospital moved into this present building. He has 
seen many people come and go, and the progress of the Hospital. Many thanks for your 
faithful years of service, and for having given so much to this great Institution in the 
Orthopedic Appliance Department. 


The table decorations and corsages for the girls at the News Tavern will be 
donated by The Perry Florist - Chrysler Building, Fast 42nd Street.........Thanks again 
kg Pavilion 3, Bill LoCascio is running around again, pencil in ear, and shoehorn in his 

elt! 
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Though the calendar tells us it's February and we are greeted 
by wind and snow everytime we venture out-doors, there are those in 
our midst, who are so engrossed in their thoughts, that it seems 
like it's Sunny-Spring-Time every day......For these three, every- 
thing looks and feels wonderful.....Their desks might be heaped 
with work, but, to these three starry-eyed creatures, everything's 
"peachy, scrumptious, OK, etc.....«. I wonder if the fact that 
they're all planning to waltz down a certain aisle come May, June or July has anything 
to do with it.......You know, it must be awfully nice to be able to feel as happy and as 
thrilled as they are.....Hmmmm.....does anyone know where I can buy some rose-colored 
glasses.......New York's Hospital's gain is our loss, it seems......Nancy Coleman, who 
left last December, is working in the Urology Department and tells us she likes it very 
much......Mrs. Cecilia Miranda was in to see us a while back.....She looks wonderful 
and again told us how much she missed everything and everyone.....Congratulations are in 
order for Mr. and Mrs. Peter Cline, (Toni Cline) who expect their first bundle sometime 
in July.....The Polio Clinic these days is very lucky to be graced by the presence of one 
of the most "efficient and hard-working" secretaries these hallowed halls have ever had. 
-+-..eLenore Nathanson, Miss Expert Authority of 1954, is the new permanent secretary there, 
and may be seen everyday in the clinic working very industriously.... 
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ADMITTING OFFICES. 
Hi, here we are again to keep you up with the activities in the Admitting offices. 


If you happen to be on Pavilion 4, and think you're seeing double, you are, because 
we have a set of twins as patients in room 408, Dana and Judy Robinson. They are the 
daughters of Prescott Robinson, the well known News Commentator on WOR Mutual. 


We wish to extend our best wishes to Mr. Keller, who we are glad to report was well 
enough to be discharged last week. 


Mrs. Dermady's little niece, Geraldine Gallagher has been a patient up on Ward 3C 
for the past week and she likes us so much she doesn't want to go home. Her one ambition 
is to work in the Admitting office and asked meif I would be here twenty years from now, 
need I say this question went unanswered!!! When I went up to visit with her the other 
day she started talking about the other children in the Ward and she said, "There's a 
little boy up here who can walk, but only when he used his CLUTCHES." 


Our surgical Residents have been coming and going so fast in the past three months, 
we can't keep upto them. Dr. McKenna has been true blue and is still with us, but his 
side kick Dr. Clapp left about a month ago to take up residence on the GU Service at 
New York Hospital so that he may eventually specialize in this field. He was replaced by 
Dr. Dow who left us about a week ago for Kingsbridge V. A. Hospital to start in our 
Hospital Program for Orthopedic Residencey. We understand he will be with us again in 
October, as an Orthopedic Resident. New we have Dr. Rodriquez who will be leaving us in 
a month......So as you can see, we just get to know their names and eligibility and bingo, 
they're gone. Oh well, maybe the next one they'll send us will be single, Girls!!! 


That's all for now, see you next month. 
C. H. 
FREE HEHHEHeHt 
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but ever nigh; 


I have thee still, and I rejoice; 


I prosper, circled with thy voice; 


Far off thou art, 
I shall not lose thee tho! I die. 
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Thy voice is on the rolling air; 


I hear thee where the waters run 
Thou standest in the rising sun, 
And in the setting thou art fair. 


CPs Ls 9650 
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Alfred, Lord Tennyson. - 
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